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SOPHIA, 


[ CONTINUED. | 


“Sir,” said Sophia, who trembled 
with anger and fear; * you forced your- 
self upon my acquaintance: young and 
inexperienced, { thought not of the im- 
propriety of giving you the title you 
boast of; but, no longer the dupe of adu- 
Jation, I must tell you, that as a friend, 


Inever did, and never can esteem you; | 


I regret the moment I ever saw you; and| 
my mosi ardent prayer is, that I may 
never see you again.” 

«“ All this is very fine and romantic,’’) 
returned the major, sarcastically smi-| 
ling; « but you forget that you are ad- 
dressing yourself to a soldier, who has 
been in too many engagements not to 
knew, that when two hostile armies 
meet, the ce:tain Consequence is, that 
they must either fight, or one party 
must submit, or, if cowards, they may 
possibly choose to run away, in which 
case, however, they are generally pur-) 
sued with dreadful slaughter; the case} 
between us is not very different; it is 
true, I gavethe challe.ge, but you ac-! 
cepted it; and from many instances, in 
which you showed great circumspec- 


ow Retr “> 


| 

enemy to deal with. You now seem 
tired of the campaign; if you choose to 
capitulate, I will grant you honorable 
terms; if you do not, but are obstinately 
‘resolved to car ry on the warfare, you 
‘may do so; but take my word for it, if 
you do, you will hereafter be compelled 
to surrender at discretion, and have no- 
thing out my mercy to trust to. In one 
case vou willbe entitled to my warmest 
gratitude . and affection; in the other 
— but I will not believe you can be 
so blind to you happiness and interest, 
longer to reject my offers—say, my dear 
irl, that you w ill be mines say, ‘that § 
may still hope toveceive the reward of 
my long tried affection.” 

Sophia rose from her seat, and as- 
suming as much composure as she could, 
ithus answered the major, still detaining 
her hand,— 

“T am aware, that by my fo!ly I have, 
in some measure, put myself in your 
power, because you can, wherever you 
meet me, injure my reputation: you 
have already done it. Major Clarring- 
ton, I am not engaged in any warfare 
with you; I donot defy you; I entreat 
your mercy;” (here she threw herself 
on herknees before him) “let the re- 
venge you have already taken suf- 











tion, I was. convinced J had not a weak 


» 


fice—do not again expose me tu shame 
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and reproach; do not deprive me of the] 
means of obtaining an existence.” 

‘“ Far be such a thought from my 
heart,” replied the major; on the con- 
trary, I offer you ease and af- 
fluence; consent to be mine, and every 
wish of your heart shall be gratified. 1 
will immediately present you with a 
thousand pounds, and settle five hundred 
a year on you for life. 1 do not ask you 
to take my word for the performance of 
this; if you will give me a promise in 
writing, that you will be mine, your own: 
attorney shall draw up a bond for the| 
money, WhichI will immediately fulfil.’ 
Ido not offer you marriage; it is a hor- 
rid stupid ceremony, fit only to bind 
fools; it was never intended for free and 
noble souls like our’s: say, my angel, 
you will be mine, and thus let me seal 
my happiness. 

Saying which, he suddenly imprinted 
a kiss on the lips of the struggling So- 
phia; it was the first he could boast of; 
and he would have repeated it, had not 
Sophia, whose indignation lent her 
strength, broke from his hold, and fled 
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listened to your determination, you will, 
if you please, with equal patience, hear 
mine. Iwill pursue you through every 
situation in which it is possible fortune 
can place you; I will be your evil genius, 
You cannot, you shall not elude my vi- 
gilance—wherever you are, there will I 
be; I have sworn, dreadfully sworn, 
that you shall be mine; and nothing but 
death shall save you from my pursuit. 
Now you may go, but tremble at my ven- 
geance.” 

Thus saying he ftung her hand from 
him,which, till then, he had forcibly de- 
tained, and, turning from her, walked 
haughtily away. 

Overcome with a variety of emotions, 
Sophia stood motionless. Horror and 
shame would pursue her; every happy 


prospect was blasted, and misery ap- | 


peared onevery side. Should she again 
supplicate his mercy, and endeavor to 
move his pity? Hitherto she had solicit- 
ed his forbearance in vain. In the most 
humble posture she had entreated for 
mercy, but without effect. Was it like- 
ly ifshe again tried, thatshe should be 





precipitately; he pursued and overtook 
her before she had reached the bottom 
of the walk. 

“My flying angel!” he exclaimed, 
** you are going without answering my 
question; you do not consider what sus- 
pense and anxiety I have endured for 





more than two year's on your account, 


stancy? Say, angelic perfection, you are 
propitious to my wishes. Say you will 
be nine.” 

‘s Never, never.” passionately ex- 
claimed Sophia; * knew, sir, with my 
whole heart and soul I abhor and des- 
pise you; never will [be your’s. Oh, no, 
never!! You have my answer.” 

“ And is that you final determination, 
madam:”’ 

“It is, sir; let me depart; if you per- 
sistin detaining me I will alarm the 
house.” 

‘Be not alarmed, fair one, you are 


more successful? 


standing, till the sound of the approach- 
ing feet of the major, roused her from 
her reverie; she looked upon him for 4 


moment, but there appeared nothing» in Fj 
his countenance to encourage her to ad- | 
dress him; a disappointed passion, and § 
nor What I now suffer. Do I not deserve; wounded pride, strongly marked every | 
some reward for my unwearied con- feature. Sophia could not speak, but | 
iturning mournfully from him, walked § 


towards the house without his attempt- 
ing to stop her. 

Scarcely had Sophia reached her 
ivoom, when the boisterous laughter of 
the party, who had been out shooting, 4 
luted her ear. Like true London sports 
men, they had gone with empty powder 
flasks, and were now returned for 4 
supply of ammunition, wonderfully 
pleased at the incident. 

Sophia, hezving the noise, feared tt 
arose from the malicious discovery thé 
major had threatened to make. 











perfectly safe; but as I have patiently! 
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While thus absorbed. 
lin melancholy reflections, she continued F 
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_) their sweets—hear the enchanting me- 
+ lody of the feathered choir—view the 


_ their gladness onthe return of this joy- 





» than mortal ardour? such a one must 


> moment be raised to the clear blue firma- 
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FOR THE INQUISITOR. 
SPRING. 


Welcome! most delightful season of 
the year; season of hope, of youth and 
love: what heart that does not feel a 
throb of joy at thy approach? Oh, how 
exhilarating is the breath of Spring! 
, sweet birds carol in the groves; all na- 
_ ture puts on her gayest aspect to gladden 

the heart of man! See the trees and 
_ plants put forth their leaves and’ unfold 














) beasts gambol about the fields to testify 


ful season—who can behold ali this, and 
not adore the Supreme Dispenser of 
Good? whois there that does not feel 
his soul exalted, inspired with more 


be incapable of feeling, and consequently 





- unable to enjoy—let our thoughts for a 


ment—who can contemplate it with in- 
difference? behold the sun in peerless 
majesty ascend the heavens, and shed 
his cheering rays en all the earth. Oh! 
Glorious Source of life, of light and love! 
make mankind sensible of thy blessings, 





How all nature rejoices, lifé and ar - 
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quilly on, for peace and contentment is 
our lot; and what happier :eason than 
this to raise our expectations, te soar 
on the wings ofimagination—and sketch 
plans for future happiness unmixed with 
fear of disuppointment. 

The youthful swain pursues his daily 
task with a lighter heart, the clouds 
which a short time ago abscured the 
prospect of felicity, now have disappear- 
ed; winter, with all his gloomy train has 
retired—-the long wish’d-for season has 
‘arrived. 

‘Joy flits on every roving wing, 
Hope buds on every tree.” 


Fiona. 


For the Inquisitor. 
WHIMSICAL CROSS READINGS. 


A new three story brick house to 
be—seen at the Museum in Market 
street. 

The Post Chaise line between Phila- 
delphia and New York has—been ex- 
communicated by a bull ofthe Pope. 

Proposals for publishing by subscrip- 
tion—the late heavy freshets in several 
of our small rivers. 

Last week a most extraordinary cir- 
cumstance—was sentenced to five years 
ew in the penitentiary of this 
wltY 

“Six adult gentlemen”—will be sold 
ai the Merchants Coffee House on the 
ist of June next; subject to a ground 





The grand saloon of Washington 


fill his soul with adoration,¢ live to =| rent of two dollars per foot. 


mation swell in the veins of all the he 


man race,the aged & the youthful, all feui; 


tlie genial influence, each countenance! 
is brightened with joy—the ruddy cheek: 
of the modest maiden assumes a deep- 
er flush, her eye a brighter lustre, as 
she anticipates the pleasing prospect of 
future joy—innocence and hope are 
the inmates of her breast, and _ she 
she welcomes each day which brings her 
nearer that goal to which she hopes 
soon to arrive, and which she . 
long contemplated ata ‘istanc 








Jl—is said te haVe returned from the 
Jur of Europe in perfect health. 

A shower of rain—was expected at 
Berlin previous to the arrival of theking 
of Prussia. - 

The newspapers from many of our 
neighboring towns are said—to have 
experienced a severe attack of the gout 
which had nearly proved fatal. 


} he large Lutheran church in Fourth 


street—will positively ascend in a bal- 


loon on tbe first day of May next. 


The-sale of coffee, advertised for this 











extacy thrills the soul when ho 
lates it—when our future prospects Wook 
bright and yiting our days glide tram 
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i-\\day—has been ordered under arrest te 
await a trial by court martial, 
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For the Inquisitor. 
LOVER’S VOWS. 


Thrice blest in the beam of early love, 
Its rays of warmth bestowing, 

Alone on hearts that in orbits move, 
With hope and fervor glowing. 


Then soft is the pillow by beauty prest, 
For angels round it hover, 

To keep alive in the maiden’s breast, 
The image of a lever. 


And sweet are the dreams that fancy then, 
In gentle hearts will waken, 

That ne’er have glowed with a passion vain, 
Nor lov’d to be forsaken. 


But dearer still such an hour as this, 
When vows of love are given; 

For now we taste of the cup of bliss, 
That angels quaff'in heaven. 


— 


IMPROMPTU, 
To a lady with a boquet of wild flowers. 


These beauteous flowers will soon decay, 
Gems of a transient hour; 

All earth-born joys thus fade away, 
And wither like this flower. 


Ambition’s blaze, and Fortune’s glare, 
Are meteors of a day; 

And all that’s lovely, bright and fair, 
Ab! soonest pass away. 


‘the buds of pious Faith and Hope, 
Alone survive life’s doom— 

In heaven’s eternal spring to ope— 

To blossom from the tomb. 

: SYDNEY. 


A CONVERSATION UPON EGYPT. 


I have little, as yet, to tell you, my dear friend 
but that, after a tedious pasage of two days, 1] 
have at last reached this place, and found what | 
came in search of. I was never here before, and 
have not been here long enough to form any no- 
tion ofthe place and its inhabitants. The inci- 
dents of my little voyage were not wor h re- 
lating to you, who have made such voyages so 
often, yet most of them were new, and there- 
fore interesting, to me. PerhapsI cannot amuse 
you better, or while away more effectually this 
sultry afternoon, than by repeating a little con. 
versation which took place between some ot my 
fellow passengers. 

We sat together on the quarter-deck, shaded 
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| It’s in Egypt, says the other; ‘twas in Egppt 


when IL was there 

When you wasthere? said an Irish innkeep. 
er, of this village; if it was once there, I suppose 
it is always there. 

There you’re out, replied the traveller It’s 
a damned strange thing. £ must own; but they 
told me there—the French consul at Alexandry 
told me-—I lived with him while I staid at Alex 
anirv—he told me damned ctrange things 
though, I tell you before hand; that this river 
goes away every winter in‘o the moon, into a 
damned high meuntain there, and then comes 
down again after awhile--the consul told me; 
rattling and splashing at a devil ofa rate, rolling 
along mnd and crocodiles. 

This informat on was followed with a deep 
pause At length the skipper said, come, come, 
Mr. Ellis, that won’t do. You are boring us. 

The traveller aftirmed, with an oath, that he 
was serious, that the French consul and many 
others told him so. 

What, said the skipper, the channel, I suppose 
then, is dry in the winter season. 

Dry as this deck, said the traveller. The con- | 
sul told me so. A beaten road; nobody can tell | 
it from the fields; rather dustier, that’s all. 

Egypt! Egypt! resumed the supper; why, it 
an’t the place we read of in the Bible, is it? 
where Joseph, and Pharosh, and Potiphar, and 
them was; and where the Jews passed over the 
Red Sea without wetting their shoes. 

The very same, like enough. saii ‘he traveller, 
but dam’me if I know. Perhaps the Red Sea was 
like the river, andthe Jews went over when it 
happened to be dry; but [ can’t say positive as 
to that, for I never heard of the Red Sea when 
I was there; so perhaps it’s not the same as the 
Bible makes mention. But Vl tell you what’s 
stranger stil; when the river comes back, it 
overflows all the land and then they always 
plough and sow. when the water’s on it, three 
or four feet deep. TPve seen them at it; the 
men upto their middies, and the oxen up .to 
their bellies. 

But how can they sow in the water? how does 
the seed get to the ground?’ 

Sinks to be sure, how should it else? 

I know Egypt well enough, said the innkeep- 
er. I had » full brother there 7 years. When he 
came back, he used to tel! us such odd comical 
stories. By the mass, I never believed half of | 
them; yet brother Pat was an honest soul. and 
never told alie. but when he was in liquor. and 
that was not oftentimes; not more than once 4 
week, or thereaway, and then he was damned 
drunk, that’s the truth on’t. 

[To be concluded in our next | 
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by; the main-sail, as we were towed up the 
mnumerable windings of this dirty stream. A 
careless, jolly fellow observed that this creek 
Strongly reminded him of the Nile, which, he 
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said, was just such a river as this. 
Fhe Nile! exclaimed the fat skipper; where’s 
titats | 


the Union Circulating Library, No. 201, Chesnut 
street, and at Ne 37, Walnut street, where 8 
Letter Box is placed. 




















